TIMBER

Timber, timber, timber

Timber, timber, timber

Great tree towering over the world

Of us puny animals here below

Great tree hiding its secrets

Concealing its treasures

From those who would seek to know

King of the trees

Standing in splendour

Gave us the timber to defend our

Shores in times of old

Barrels of oak

Nurturing whisky

Sherry and brandy

That Quercus robur

Strong and bold

Slender and tall

There stands the scots pine

Arboreal doctor for those

Who need some help to breathe

Telegraph poles, piles and pit props

Pinus sylvestris made

Masts for ships that sail seven seas

Lady of the woods

Tree of enchantment

Betula pendula

Silver birch, the “pioneer tree”

Drain off some sap

Frement it for wine

But plug up the wound

Or to death that tree will slowly bleed

Pica sitchensis

Goliath of trees

Seventy metres that

Sitka spruce grows fast and tall

Newsprint and rope

Hats and guitars

Gliders and glue

This great tree provides them

One and all
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